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-D- lesch6, 2002, Ed Bloomer and 

. ps 2. Frank Cordaro appeared in 

HD y ia Federal Court to face 

So Se Besof criminal trespass stem- 

,  ) SBiiom the August 9, 2001, line- 

ugh @ sing at Offutt Air Force Base in 

be @,NE. The line-crossing was 
= ofa three-day vigil in remem- 
x ee of the anniversary of the 
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hicbombing of Hiroshima and 


yas sentenced to 30 days to be- 


Rhivas sentenced to six 
is. He was immediately taken 


facility. He can receive mail at: 
Cordaro, #13093-047, C.C.A., 
Highway Terrace, Leavenworth, 


ions on the weekly Scripture 
from the lectionary. If you 
jlke to receive his reflections 
#update on his whereabouts, 

j your email address to 
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seded to purchase stamps, en- 
es, phone calls, and toiletry 
swhile they are incarcerated. 
mostimportantly, please support 
wih your letters and 
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Ed Bloomer, Fr. Frank Cordaro & supporters 
$putement of Rev. national law. Law that I’m certain sup- 


Ty Frank Cordaro 
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Magistrate 

judge Jaudzemis 


* March 6, 2002 


s,! want to thank the court for 
pening these proceedings until 
recovered from my heart attack. 
gitthe court to know that given 
lamage caused by the heart at- 
\suffered last September, | have 
ered as well as could be ex- 
i, My doctors tell me (and they 
informed the court) that | am 
hyenough to survive any jail time 
might come from this court ap- 
ance, as long as | continue to take 
yescribed necessary medications 
avoid strenuous manual labor. 
Bole have asked why | choose to 
#10 contest” in this case. They 
Is there no legal defense for 
ine-crossing at Offutt Air Force 
&’ There are indeed sound legal 
eises for the action we took at 
iicn August 9, 2001. 
ae legitimate legal defenses 
girom the growing body of inter- 


ports nonviolent nuclear war protest- 
ing. Here are just a few examples of 
the many treaties, tribunals and con- 
ventions -- to which the U.S. is bound 
-- that outlaw the use or threat to use 
weapons of mass destruction. 

The Geneva Convention of 1925 
which prohibits the use in war of poi- 
sonous weapons; the Geneva Con- 
vention of 1949 which makes it illegal 
to target civilians; the Nuremberg 
Charter which outlaws “Crimes 
Against Peace, War Crimes and 
Crimes Against Humanity’: the Inter- 
national Court of Justice ruling on 
The Legality of the Threat or Use of 
Nuclear Weapons, July 8, 1996 


which states, “There is in neither cus- ~ 


tomary nor conventional international 
law any specific authorization of the 
threat or use of nuclear weapons.” 

Many legal scholars in the U.S. 
have concluded that because Article 
VI of the U.S. Constitution states that 
treaties entered into by the U.S. are 
the “supreme law of the land,” our na- 
tion is bound by these agreements. 
When the government violates these 
treaties, or agreements that carry the 
same legal weight, citizens are re- 
sponsible and privileged to act -- 
without causing harm to others -- to 
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Statement of Ed Bloomer 
March 6, 2002 
Federal Court House 
Omaha, NE 


Your Honor, Court Officials and Guards, 

| am trying, in my pitiful attempt, to address the arms trade 
and arms race and the war on the poor around the world as 
well as here in this town and state. | hate-and renounce vio- 
lence in any form whether it be nation against nation or per- 


| try to live out the Gospel in regard to this by loving my neigh- 
bor, self , enemy and God as well as | can and to give my life 
for my enemy, brother or sister. | crossed the line at StratCom 
as a feeble attempt in this witness against militarism and vio- 


| accept gladly the punishment in my quest for peace and 
hope we as a nation will come to realize that nonviolence is the 
answer to an equitable world of justice and peace. | hold no 
malice to the court or guards. God bless us all and health to our 
nation and welfare for the world. 


A-Bombine of 
Mroshima Japan 
Aug. 6, 
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stop such violations. This includes 
acts of nonviolent civil resistance. 
Should citizens be brought before any 
court for such acts of civil resistance, 
they should be able to offer evidence 
that the threat to use nuclear weapons 
is so illegal and so imminent that their 
actions are justified. 

The problem is, in Federal courts in 
the United States -- including yours - 
- such defenses are not allowed. My 
guess is that you would rule that in this 
case I’m not even entitled to any de- 
fense that shows my actions were jus- 
tified because of the illegal status of 
nuclear weapons and StratCom’s part 
in the threat to use them. 

Faced with the unwillingness or in- 
ability of the court to allow any real 
defense, | stipulate to the fact that | 
crossed the line at Offutt Air Force 
Base, the headquarters of StratCom, 
our nation’s strategic nuclear weap- 
ons operational command, last Au- 
gust 9th. And yes, | did this in violation 
of previous ban and bar letters from 
Offutt Air Force Base. And God willing 
and if my health holds out, | will do it 
again. 

But that is only half of the truth; it’s 
not the whole truth. 

It is right that we are here in this fed- 
eral court because there is criminal 


activity going on at Offutt Air Force Base. 
It was happening on August Sth of last 
year when Ed Bloomer and | crossed the 
line; it's happening today and it’s been 
happening everyday for over 50 years! 

Charging people like Ed Bloomer and 
me with trespassing at Offutt Air Force 
Base is like charging a person who 
breaks down a door to save a child ina 
burning building with breaking and enter- 
ing. 

Your honor, the building is burning, the 
world is at risk, life itself, all life, the whole 
fragile ecosystem on which this planet 
sustains life is under the gun, a nuclear 
gun. And the people who are working at 
StratCom headquarters at Offutt Air 
Force Base have their fingers on the trig- 
ger of that gun, and they have got to be 
stopped! 

The very existence of the weapons of 
mass destruction under the command of 
StratCom and our nation’s intent to use 
them constitutes a crime against human- 
ity, unmatched by any crime the world has 
ever experienced and thatis saying a lot. 

With the tragic events of September 11 
last, our president, other national political 
leaders and media talking heads tell us 
that the world has changed; a whole new 
evil is in our mist, and it must be rooted 
out. They have compared the 9/11 at- 
tacks on the World Trade Center in NYC 
and on the Pentagon in Washington, DC, 
with what happened to our country when 
the Japanese attacked Pear! Harbor in 
1941, bringing the United States into WW 
li. They are telling us that we must create 
the same national myopic thinking and re- 
solve to fight this new evil that was cre- 
ated during WW Hl. 

Since 9/11, this country has gone to war 
against the country of Afghanistan, one of 
the poorest nations in the world, a people 
who have known nothing but war, killing 
and poverty over the last 20 years, a hell- 
ish reality that we in the United States 
help to create. We have bombed and we 
continue to bomb Afghanistan, to this 
date, killing more innocent people than 
were killed in New York City, Washington, 
DC, and Pennsylvania on 9/11. We are 
currently seeking other nation states to 
unleash our war-making machines and 
continue our thirst for bloodletting. 

Since 9/11, our nation’s national priori- 
ties have been distorted even more than 
they were prior to 9/11 (which is no small 
feat) with the Pentagon and war-makers 
getting everything on their wish list with a 
price tag of over 400 billion dollars a year 
in tax money. Meanwhile, basic human 
needs like health care, education, trans- 
portation and social services go unmet. 
All this, while the government goes 
deeper and deeper in debt. 

The new hype of home security has 
brought with it an erosion of our treasured 
civil liberties and legal rights and protec- 
tions. All of this in the name of preserving 
our freedoms in this so called war on ter- 
rorism. 

It has been said that the first casualty of 
any war is the truth. In my 51 year life 
time, our government and national lead- 
ers have lied to us during every war or 
foreign military intervention that this 
country has undertaken. This certainly 
rings true in this so called war on terror- 
ism. 

A lifetime of lies and false national my- 
thologies has taught me not to trust any- 
thing our president, elected officials, mili- 
tary leaders and media talking heads 
have to say about our nation’s military 
adventurism. 

How should we Americans see the 
tragic, God-awful events of 9/11, when 
death and destruction and yes, evil vis- 
ited New York City, Washington, DC ane 
Pennsylvania? 

For my point of reference and the con- 
text to reading the events of 9/11, a day of 
human and national tragedy, | go to the 
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A Suburban Perspective on Social Justice, 
Sour Cream, and Religious Dog-ma 


by Rich Anderson 
(DMCW volunteer) 

A light drizzle hung in the air 
as we made our first trip to the 
DMCW after a weekend re- 
treat at our parish in February. 
We had a few boxes of perish- 
ables left over in the refrigera- 
tor in the church kitchen that 
Fran Fuller had confirmed 
would be “put to good use” by 
the staff at the DMCW before 
the end of the week. | wasn’t 
so sure. We had an economy 
size tub of sour cream, but no 
potatoes; salad fixin’s but no 
salad dressing; and for some 
reason lots of mustard, fruit 
salad, and dairy products. 
“Not to worry,” we were told, “It 
all would be put to good use.” 

DMCW Welcome Wagon 

We were barely out to the 
van when John and Devin 
struck up a conversation with 
Jody and our 5-year-old son 
Nate, as | carried in our load of 
odds and ends and helped 
Fran reorganize the refrigera- 
tor. Children are often the little 
ambassadors for adults (espe- 
cially in suburban neighbor- 
hoods) providing the “ice 
breaker’ that we need to begin 
and sustain some kind of dia- 
logue or friendship. 

Underdogs and Overdogs 

With the galley now loaded, 
| found John, Jody, Nate and 
Devin sitting around the large 
wooden spool in the backyard 
of the Dingman House sharing 
stories and philosophies. 
John had been a painter, 
worked for the railroad, and 
even had a stint as a carnival 
worker in LA. (He didn’t like 
that very much.) As a child, he 
had been raised by the state. 
He had a strong religious faith 
and had spent a fair amount of 
his free time pondering things 
and events over the years. He 
and Pope John Paul Il share 
common views when it comes 
to Christ and his relationship 
with the poor and the outcast. 
“Jesus identified with the un- 
derdog.”. John told us. “He 
lived and sought out and 
healed the poor and the sick. 
He chose to live with the un- 
derdogs instead of living with 
the...the...the...” “The 
OVERdogs!” Devin finished 


for him. We all chuckled at 
Devin's word-play and then 
paused a moment as we 
each briefly reflected on the 
imagery of underdogs and 
“over-dogs” in our society. 
Devin seized this oppor- 
tunity to share his theory of 
the economic disparity be- 
tween the underdogs and 
overdogs and how we have 
finite resources, but an im- 
balance in the distribution 
system. The overdogs, he 
explained have more than 
they need, use more than 
they need, and discard more 
than they should. (We subur- 
banites over consume and 
the underdogs struggle to 
compete for the same re- 
sources.) 
Is that yourfinal answer? 
Devin’s solution to the im- 
balance is to tap into our hu- 
manness and Christian faith. 


‘God calls the overdogs in 
Scripture to feed the hungry, 
clothe the naked, give drink 
to the thirsty, and visit those in 
prisons. In essence, God put 
the underdogs in the 
overdogs’ care. 

We need to destroy the 
misperception of the differ- 
ences that exist between the 
underdogs and overdogs by 
having equal numbers of 
both share their meals to- 
gether at a Catholic Worker 
House or Bethel Mission. By 
sharing a meal and each 
other’s stories on equal 
terms, in equal numbers, we 
will find that we have more in 
common than we have differ- 
ences. 


We'll find that we are all 
dogs in a dog-eat-dog world, 
but that we can change-the 
world one step at a time 
through dialogue, sharing, 
and community. Devin called 
these. words of wisdom his 
“little nuggets” of which he as- 
sured us he had a whole 
pouchful to share. 

FFA-Futuristic Farms of 
America 

As he spoke, Devin rolled a 
cigarette and shared it with 
John. He continued to ex- 
pand on the efficiencies of 
agri-technology and of a fu- 
ture in which huge, efficient, 
robotically controlled, corpo- 
rate farms would provide the 
potential to eliminate hunger. 
in America if production was 
shared by overdogs and-un- 


derdogs:alike. Another little 


nugget was being revealed 
but was cut short by Mother 


Nature as the drizzle turned 
into a cold, steady rain. 

We hastily stood up and (fi- 
nally) introduced ourselves 
as we shook hands before 
parting our very different, and 
yet not so separate ways. 
Devin and John grabbed their 
coffee mugs and backpacks 
and headed for the house. 
“I've got a shower scheduled 
for 2:00 P.M.” Devin told us. 
Jody, Nate and | headed for 
the mini-van, the vehicle of 
choice for overdogs, and left 
for the suburbs. 

Mother Teresa to the res- 
cue 

We drove by the vacant lot 
at 2" and Forest Avenue that 
was soon to be the home of 


the Levy family, a Habitat for 
Humanity “Build the Dream” 
ministry this year. We headed 
north on 2" Ave and Jody was 
almost in tears as she talked 
about Devin’s “little nuggets.” 
and how much we have in com- 
parison, and how little we offer 
to those in need. “What can 
we do for them?” “We have to 
do something!” Jody de- 
manded. “Well,” \ offered, “Do 
what Mother Teresa would do. 
You.just have to love them.” 
Then there was silence, which 
continued as we drove through 
the rain for about two blocks, 
when Jody pointed out a bill- 
board on the east side of the 
road-a billboard with a portrait 
of Mother Teresa on it.with the 


words, “Compassion, pass it 


on.”-The timing of this seemed 
more than coincidence. Ina 
moment, our trip to DMCW had 
transformed from a delivery of 
leftover food to a realization 
that we were being called to be 
included,:in'some small way, in 
the DMCW community. 

How many coincidences 
does it take to screw ina 
light bulb? 

By coincidence, on Friday 


evening of the same week of 


our first visit, our RCIA class 
was scheduled to provide an 
evening meal at the Dingman 


House as part of the “works of 


mercy” ministry that the church 
calls us to practice as Chris- 
tians active in the faith. Fran 
informed me as we prepared to 
serve the meal that most of the 
food that we had brought ear- 
lier in the week and been con- 
sumed and was thoroughly 
appreciated. Any future dona- 
tions were encouraged and 
would once again be “put to 
good use.” She paused for a 


moment and then added, “But 


that large tub of sour cream 


that you brought down, wasn’t 


sour cream. It was frosting!” 
“Frosting, eh?” | said some- 
what befuddled. 
what the frosting was for?” | 
had cleaned out everything in 
that refrigerator at the church. 


It was empty. Then the light 
bulb went off in my head. “I'l! 


bet that there are cinnamon 
rolls in THE FREEZER!!!” 
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of coffee and conversation. We also engage in activities that foster 
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Jackie Robinson 

Irving Schroeder 

Ted Walker 
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“tenced to six months in prison. 


He has completed one month 
as | write this. | went to his 
and Ed Bloomer’s trial in 
Omaha and can only say how 
proud | am of their willingness 
to.stand up and face the evil 
in our society and speak out 
against it. | am forever going 
to remember looking around 
the courtroom and feeling like 
| was in a place where some- 
thing life changing was taking 
place. At a time in history 
where much of the world is 
studying war, | was proud and 
joyful to be in a place where 
Fr. Frank and Ed were study- 
ing peace. 

Eddie was sentenced to one 
month but has not yet been 
sent somewhere. | was 
humbled to be in the court- 
room and watch as he wit- 
nessed to the possibility of 
mass destruction and his ob- 
jection to this form and every 
form of violence. Ed is a liv- 
ing example of how we should 
be living out the days we are 


can’t we share? Why. can’t we 
listen while we let others 
speak? Why can’t we be hon- 
est with each other? 

I’m sorry that we don’t really 
share with others, in my own 
land and in other lands without 
putting a price on things. | 
believe if we were to share 
everything to better each other 
in this world, not to gain power 
or wealih, but to gain friend- 
ship and love, this world would 
be a better place. 

I'm sorry, Mother Earth, for 
all that | have done on my own 
and have allowed others to do. 
You are my home. You supply 
me with food, water, air and 
more. In return, I've polluted 
the water and the air. I’ve cre- 
ated stuff that will take centu- 
ries to cool down, centuries to 
be composted into useful soil. 
I've destroyed what is beauti- 
ful and |’m passing it all on 
over to the next generation 
and that generation will pass 
on to the next. So to sum it ail 


“A fac’ 
given on this earth. | am over- 
joyed with awe and gratitude 
to be able to call these two 
men my friends. | can look at 
them and see how God can 
work in people’s lives if they 
are open and willing to let Him 
work. 

Mike T. has been working at 
the House like a man on a mis- 
sion. He has been pulling a 
lot of shifts with Fr. Frank and 
myself gone. He is an anchor 
in a storm, and we are grate- 
ful for him. He is an ever- 
present peaceful presence. 
Keep up the hospitality, Mike! 

Ted Walker has truly blessed 
our community in the nine 
months he has been here. He 
is willing to do any work with 
a smile and a kind word. He 
has made our community a 
much happier place. He is al- 
ways doing small things to 
show his concern for people, 
be it a letter he writes for 
someone, or a story he reads 
over to give feedback to some- 
one, or just his smiling face. 
God has truly sent us an an- 
gel. 

Fran has been very busy. 
She is Fr. Frank’s point per- 
son while he is in jail. She has 
been sending his weekly 
lectionary reflections out to his 
email list of people. (Let us 
know if you’d like to be in- 
cluded by emailing 
frankcordaro@earthlink.net.) 
Fran has also been busy help- 
ing her daughter, Laura, as 
she embarks on her mission 
trip to Romania with Food for 
the Hungry. Many thanks to 
those who are helping with fi- 
nancial support. 

Mike Fuller has been extra 
busy at his job. He has 
slacked back on his chess 
playing much to the disap- 
pointment of his many oppo- 
nents. His presence at the 
House has been great. 

Jackie took a couple of days 
and visited friends in Missouri. 
She had a nice visit and is 


up, I’m sorry for my part in the 
situation. 

With the fighting that’s going 
on with Israel and the Pales- 
tinians, |! am reminded of our 
own history of how we took 
this land away from the Ameri- 
can Native Indians and how 
we are still oppressing them. 


‘We need to share more and 


open more doors that they can 
walk through with honor. 


doing great. She was ever so 
glad when | got back from my 
trip. She said it was fun and 
hard work to look after Julius 
and Jordan. She is enjoying 
the freedom of having Fr. 
Frank’s car. In his absence, 
Fr. Frank has generously 
given Jackie the use of his car, 
Fran the use of his laptop 2 xd 
digital camera, and me the: se 
of his wardrobe. | feel like: ve 
been slighted, but everycne 
tells me | got the better deal. 
I’m still trying to see how. (See 
photo on page 7.) 

Julius is finishing up his se- 
nior year in high school. This 
has been a very exciting and 
expensive year. He is looking 
at going to ajunior college. He 
hasn't decided where. 

Josh had a great time at 
Wendy's while | was gone. He 
was the only boy at the house, 
so he got a lot of individual 
attention. He is doing pretty 
good at school and has 
brought his grades up. 

Jordan did really well on his 
math assessment test and is 
going to be taking a Gifted and 
Talented math class at sum- 
mer school. He is going to be 
in middle school this fall. If 
you know of any activities for 
an 11-year-old or 13-year-old 
for the summer, please let me 
know. Jordan has never been 
out of school for three months 
before, and I'd like to keep 
them both as busy as pos- 
sible. 

Irving has been busy keep- 
ing up with the laundry. We 
are down to one dryer and it 
is hard to do 30 to 40 loads of 
laundry with two washers and 
one aryer. 

Jerry has been looking to 
buy a house. He has been 
clearing up some past bills 
and helping out as much as 
possible. 

We have been truly blessed 
with the company that has vis- 
ited us in the past couple of 
months. Bob Cook was back 


Now for something interest- 
ing: Ever since | became dia- 
betic, I’ve been watching what 
i eat. | came across a video 
called “A Diet for a New 
America” hosted by John 
Robbins. lt covers a lot of is- 
sues on food, health, and 
other things like how animals 
are raised. It talks about cor- 
porate farms and the chemi- 
cals that are used and the 
damage to the earth that is 
resulting. | see a lot of what 
happens to rivers ahd streams 
in lowa when there is spillage 
from corporate farm lagoons 
into the river. It kills fish and 
other living things and pollutes 
the waiter. 


I've noticed that small family ; 


farms can’t really compete 
with large corporate farms and 
local people don’t have much 
to say after large corporate 
farms move into the area. 
These corporate farms are 
one of the major reasons 
there are a lot of family farms 
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from El Salvador to receive the 
Bishop Dingman. Peace 
Award. It was great to see 
him. He gave a heartfelt ac- 
ceptance speech when Fr. 
Frank presented the award tc 
him. The dinner and 
fundraiser was a great time to 
see old friends and to meet 
new friends. It was a joyful 
occasion. 

It was wondertul to meet the 
keynote speaker, Fr. John 
Dear SJ. He gave a moving 
talk about his journey to God. 
It was witty and happy and, at 
other times, it moved me to 
tears. | was so glad that he 
graced the Worker with his 
dancing! We had a round 
table discussion with a group 
of students from Creighton 
University after the award cer- 
emony. It was very thought 
provoking. | am a better per- 
son for having met John. And 
| was so happy when he called 
to thank us for the hospitality 
and to say how much visiting 
had meant to him. John, you 
are more than welcome to 
bless.us with your presence at 
any time. Thanks for the great 
experience! 

Charlie King and his wife, 
Karen Brandow, gave a won- 
derful and uplifting concert in 
support of Ed and Fr. Frank’s 
prison support. It was a night 
we had a major snowstorm 
and a lot of our friends from 
out of town could not make it, 
but we had a nice turn out. 
The music was thoughtful and, 
at times, hilarious. We were 
glad for their support. 

Graham (Ted’s cousin) and 
two of his friends, Josh and 
Soren, visited us for a couple 
of weeks. They were here 
working on a documentary 
about the DMCW. They were 
great guests. They were able 
to interview everyone in the 
community, get footage of the 
press conference before Fr. 
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going out of business. It’s we 
the people now, who are not 
paid by large corporations, 
that must decide what is 
passed on to the next genera- 
tion. 

I, we live but one life 

The here now and 

The here tomorrow 

Which is but one world 

Which is my, our home 

To destroy our home 

Is to destroy it all! 

| wrote this poem some time 
in the 1960s when | was 
young. Now I’m in my early 
fifties. | thank everyone that’s 
been a part of it. There is one 
problem. There is not enough 
paper and not enough time. 
So, | thank you and those 
people who take time to read 
this article. Thank you. 
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By Becca Lindahl 

To Chiapas, Mexico, and 
back to Des Moines—a very 
good trip. I’m really glad | went 
and I’m glad I’m home again. | 
learned alot about myself and 
about how the world is. And 
the fact is, it’s discomforting to 
see how much of the world 
lives. 

Chiapas, Mexico, is but one 
pocket of third world poverty; 
some astronomical percent- 
age of the rest of the world 
lives like this, too. To my view 
and understanding, much of 
the entire state of Chiapas is 
impoverished; the town, San 
Cristobal de las Casas, where 
we were based, has about 
50% unemployment, 75% of 
the children are malnourished, 
and the illiteracy rate is about 
80%. There are beggars in so 
many spots in town, from little. 
children to very old people, 
either just coming up to you to 
ask for money or sitting on 
curbs, steps, or in doorways. 
Wages are very poor; teach- 
ers in the area of San 
Cristébal make about $50 per 
month, which is a bit under 
500 pesos. This is for a pro- 
fessional working person. A 
laborer’s pay is considerably 
less than that—often around 
10 pesos, or about $1 a day. It 
is one thing to read in newspa- 
pers and magazines and see 
on TV images of impoverished 
areas; it is quite a different 
thing to live in a community 
like this and personally see 
the face of third world poverty. 

The Chiapas project is a 
community center that Richard 
Flamer and others have built 
from the ground up that is 
meant to provide some basic 
services to people in the com- 
munity who need them. The 
“center” indicates nothing 
fancy—it is a modest-sized 
cinder block and concrete 
building begun just a year or 
two ago that houses a Com- 
munity Center office, a Habitat 
for Humanity office, a small 
kitchen and storage area, a 
restroom, a 12’x15’ room that 
now offers sewing classes for 
women, and a 12’x15’ room 
that is a day-care center. Itis 
brightly painted and has some 
locally-made, beautiful 
wrought iron for gates and 
such. The day-care center 
concept is new in Chiapas, as 
of course traditionally a 
woman would stay home to 
care for kids. But unemploy- 
ment is so high, and often if a 
man is absent from the family 
for whatever reason, or if he 
cannot find employment, the 
family can live in the terrible 
conditions, without even the 
basics. — 

So Richard and his group 
work with people in the com- 
munity to help them see that 
day care can be a caring and 
trustworthy spot for a mother 
to leave her children for half a 
day so she can work a part- 
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time job (if she can get one). A 
few children are dropped off 
daily as needed—different 
children different days, de- 
pending on the employment a 
woman might get. 

The sewing center is the 
same thing—women learn a 
skill that can help them pro- 
vide clothing for their own 
families as well as sell goods 
in the markets or perhaps 
even for a bigger commercial 
enterprise. They're going to 
put a computer center in the 
community center as well, to 
bring about any further devel- 
opment and/or connection to 
the world. Richard and others 
are looking to put a second 
story on this center and ex- 
pand the services they now 
provide, but he has to seek the 
funds first. Right now, all the 
goods—sewing machines, 
computers, basics for the day 
care—come from donations in 
the States and brought down 


- by Richard or others like those 


in our group, some smuggled, 
more or less, others brought 
without problem. Richard 
does and supervises all the 
work himself. He hires as 
many people as he can to do 
whatever work he can find for 
them. 

| learned a lot about how the 
politics of the US regularly 
harm this country and by ex- 
tension, other countries as 
well; this is usually because of 
our tendency to forward our 
own agenda and economic 
policies at any cost. That, and 
realizing how we do not al- 
ways hear the truth through 
our American media about 
world events was eye opening 
tome. Internalizing these 
things, plus realizing the dire 
harm poverty does to families, 
especially children, is life 
changing. This dawning 
makes you reevaluate all 
kinds of things, from how you 
live your daily life to how we're 
viewed by others to changes 
you can make in just a few 
things that can help benefit 
many others. 

One situation that awakened 
me to how we’re led to believe 
certain things in the US was 
“La Hormiga”—the community 
of Zapatistas that lived in the 
mountainside just outside of 
San Cristobal. “La Hormiga” 
means “the ant,” because 
these Zapatistas live in hovels 
in te side of the mountain and 
lock like so many ants in an 
anthill. These are the Indians, 
also called “los expulsivos,” 
who were expelled from their 
land in the mid-'90s because it 
contained oil and other re- 
sources desired by others, the 
US among them. So these are 
the people forced off their land 
and into absolutely miserable 
conditions with no hope of any 
recourse. They live in these 
shacks and have absolutely 
nothing. Nothing. They are 


truly the outcast of society 
in southern Mexico, as they 
have been. thrown off their 
land, are Indians and vic- 
tims of a class system that 
seems to exist everywhere 
in the world, and are physi- 
cally outside town, with little 
to no means of being able 
to come into town to visit, 
work, or live. This will stay 
with me a long time. 

One of my favorite things 
we did was to visit a paper- 
making business in San 
Cristobal. This small “Taller 
de Lafiateros” was run by 
women. They showed us 
how they made paper out of 
recycled newspaper and 
cardboard, without chemi- 
cals. They had flowers and 
ferns and small trees grow- 


ing right there in their little © 


inner courtyard; they picked 
handfuls of the flowers or 
leaves or fronds and threw 
them in the paper mixture, 
which of course gives the 
paper a beautiful and 
unique look and texture 
each time. They do some 
basic printing there on this 
paper for local business— 
fliers, business cards, post- 
ers. They also do some 
basic silkscreening and li- 
noleum cuts. I really liked 
this place for the beautiful 
artistry of their work and the 
fact that itis a simple, basic 
business which gives em- 
ployment to women (and 
some men). 

This trip was eye-open- 
ing, mind-altering, life- 
changing. I'd wish a visit 
like this for anyone who 
knows, deep down, that 
how even the most com- 
mon, most middle or lower 
class of us in the U.S. livein 
comparative wealth and 
richness next to those in 
third world poverty, those in 
places like Chiapas. And 
how, if ever we are to redis- 
tribute the world’s wealth, in 
small or large ways, we 
must start by visiting and 
living among the poor and 
looking into their eyes in 
order to start the change 
from within. 
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ing the Gospel. | really believe 
him that this is what it is all 
about for him. He is always 
thinking, planning, and dream- 
ing how one more baby step 
can be taken to help the indi- 
ans become independent, to 
cloth a child, to feed one, to 
live another day. That is what 
Richard Flamer does every 
single day he is there. 

It was restroom time. As we 
waited for everyone. |! 
watched a family across the 
street. A mother, father, prob- 
ably a 4 year old boy and his 2 
year old sister. They had to be 
cold, they were barefoot, no 
coat,.and no protection from 
the elements. The two year 
old would go to the mother 
grab treats from a bag and 


then run back to her.spot to. 


eat the treats. As she did this 
one of the many dogs of 
Mexico would watch intently 
for his chance to sneak and 
and grab her treats. He was 
quick. Most of the time she did 
not notice, but there were 
times | am sure that as she ate 
what was left had to be full of 
slobber. As | watch this family, 
| became saddened to see 
how little they had and how 
hard it had to be if everyday 
was like this or even worse. 
The longer there the sadder, 
and the tears started fall. Yet 
as | watched there seemed to 
a happiness there that was not 
right, or | thought could not 
possibly exist in these condi- 
tions. 

Overall, the trip was very in- 
teresting. To say the least 
when | made it through cus- 
toms in Atlanta, | was very 
happy to be home. Still, if you 
have never been to Chiapas, 
take the time and make the 
visit. Now, as | look back, and 
ponder memories, | wonder at 
times who really has it better. 
These people or me. | know 
the answer quickly, but they 
did teach me one thing, not al- 
ways are the material things 
so important. It is more impor- 
tant to stop along the way and 
smell the roses. Being a 
Michael Smith fan, | have won- 
dered what it is like to have the 
eyes of my heart opened and 
exactly what that meant. Rich- 
ard shared the eyes of his 
heart thru his beliefs, accom- 
plishments, and dreams to 
help the people in need. The 
many people who have noth- 
ing but yet so much in faith, 
hospitality, and family bonds. 
The Lord has definitely 
opened the eyes of their 
hearts and mine as well. Slow 
down and open the eyes of 
your heart. 
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By Shana Smrcina 


An imitation poem 
of Carl Sandburg’s 
“Chicago” 


Product Supplier for the 
World 

Craft maker, Singer of 
Praise, 

Weaver with fabric and the 
Nation’s Hardest Worker; 

Busy, noisy, crying, 

City of the open arms: 

They tell me you are poor 
and | believe them, for | have 
seen the young children beg- 
ging in the streets with faces 
thin from hunger. 

And they tell me you are 
happy and | answer: Yes, it is 
true | have seen the children 
laugh and play with their faces 
aglow. 

Come and show me another 
country with such a caring at- 
titude towards strangers when 
the people are barely able to 
care for themselves. 

Proud as a peacock with 
head held high, and hurting 
like a human whose loved one 
just died, 

Big-hearted, 

Giving, 

Praising, 

Working, 

Bargaining, weeping, 

begging. 
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As a teenager growing up in 
the US, | have never really ex- 
perienced true poverty. Yeah, 
like most | have seen home- 
less people wandering in the 
streets or every once ina 
while, | don’t have any money 
of my own to spend on the 
newest movie. But compared 
to what some people have to 
face | would consider myself 
rich even though I'm the aver- 
age teenager and | don’t have 
a job to bring in more money to 
spend at the mall. When it 
comes down to the important 
things, I’ve never had to really 
wonder where my next meal 
was coming from or where my 
family would live next month. 
All of that changed when | 
went down to Chiapas, 
Mexico. 

One night we went out to eat 
pizza. While we were in the 
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restaurant, three little boys 
came inside to our table ask- 
ing us to buy little carvings or 
they would just plain out ask 
us for money or food. When 
we left the restaurant, we 
ended up having a pizza box 
with a few leftover pieces. On 
our walk back to the hotel, we 
saw three or four young boys 
huddled up in a corner for 
warmth. As we passed them, 
my father handed them the 
box of leftovers. The boys rec- 
ognized the box and their 
faces instantly lit up and 
started saying pizza over and 
over. It was so sad to see 
these little boys get so excited 
and easily satisfied over three 
little pieces of pizza and real- 
izing that those slices of pizza 
were probably the majority of 
what they ate that day. Later 
Richard told us that those little 
boys would probably go and 
share the pizza with their 
friends and family. That one 
statement shows what the 
people are like down in 
Mexico. There would probably 
be a large number of people 
eating that pizza and not com- 
plaining it wasn’t more but 
here one person would want 
more than that. The following 
night after we had tacos, a 
little girl came up to us and 
bluntly told us that the box of 
leftovers we had were for her. 

During our trip we visited the 
hospital which was about 
three hours away from San 
Cristobal. When we got to the 
hospital, we met the nuns that 
ran it because the government 
refused to support this particu- 
lar hospital. The conditions at 
the hospital were very poor 
from the transportation of 


Tania at the day care center 
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patient's to different rooms to 
the supplies that they had. If 
someone was to have surgery, 
he or she would have to travel 
outside on a dirt path on a bed 
that had no railings, it was just 
a mattress loaded on a stand 
with wheels. Then inside the 
surgery room they had rubber 
gloves hanging on a rack out 
to dry because they have such 
a short supply of gloves and 
have to wash and reuse them. 
They also had a baby in an 
incubator that had cleft palate, 
a problem that could be cured 
with a short operation in the 
U.S. But because of the 
shortage of doctors, they have 
to wait and hope that the baby 
survives until a surgeon can 
come down to do the opera- 
tion. A lot of the people at the 
hospital were young children 
that suffered from mainutrition. 
This was hard to grasp at first 
because in the U. S., people 
throw away food that anyone 
of the people in Mexico would 
be happy to eat. 

So looking at these people 
you could say that they are 
poor, but really they aren't. 
Where it matters they are ex- 
tremely rich. They have a fam- 
ily that is closer than most in 
the U.S., they have their faith, 
and most importantly they 
have each other. Coming 
back to the U. S., | realized 
how much these people are 
missing in material posses- 
sions, but | also realized how 
much those people had that 
practically nobody has in the 
U.S. I’m not saying that | 
would want to give up all my 
possessions after my trip but | 
now appreciate simple things 
like a bed or food, much more. 
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Ordering Pizza? 
Hold the Mushrooms 


From: “Working Families 
<peoplepower@aficio.org> 
Mushroom workers at Pictsweet Mushrooms in Ventura, CA, 


e-Activist... Network” 


have been trying for years to win fair pay, benefits, and most of 


all, safe working conditions. 
Conditions at Pictsweet in 
Ventura are cruel and dan- 
gerous. 

Mushroom workers labor 
in dark and damp rooms. 
Floors are slippery. Only 
the lights on their helmets 
guide the mushroom work- 
ers. Workers have com- 
plained that over time the 
lack of proper lighting has 
caused their vision to dete- 
riorate. 

Because of these condi- 
tions, workers are asking 
customers to stop buying Pictsweet mushrooms. Pictsweet has 
lost many major customers including Vons, Safeway and 
Ralph’s Supermarkets which are honoring the workers’ re- 
quests. ae ee 

You can help. Pizza Hut is oné of Pictsweet's largest custom- 
ers and has refused to do the right thing by keeping Pictsweet 
mushrooms off its pizzas until Pictsweet signs a union contract 
‘and workers win safe and healthy jobs and better pay. 

You can send Pizza Hut a fax at 
the site listed. Tell Pizza Hut to stop 
buying Pictsweet mushrooms. http:/ 
/www.unionvoice.org/campaign/ 


pizzahut/is55s41b8w 
After you-send your fax, tell 


your friends, family and co-work- 
ers about this struggle for justice 
for Pictsweet mushroom workers. 
http://www. unionvoice.org/ct/ 
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New book by Francis Boyle 
Forward by Phillip Berrigan 


The nal 
ofNuclear — 
Deterrence 


fraéis i.Bayle 
Pearewensk Boy Paige Bervigus 


As America’s War on Terrorism pushes towards unforesee- 
able and potentially catastrophic escalation, a leading Ameri- 
can international legal expert warns that the shadow of nuclear 
war looms over humanity once again. 

Clinton’s Presidential Decision Directive 60 asserted an 
American right to nuclear targeting of non-nuclear states in 
1997. Then the Bush administration unilaterally withdrew from 
the ABM Treaty, unraveling three decades of arms control and 
global nuclear stability. Declaring its intent to proceed with 
National Missile Defense, to renew nuclear testing and de- 
velop bunker-busting nuclear weapons, the Bush Administra- 
tion even toyed with using “the nuclear option” in Afghanistan. 

In The Criminality of Nuclear Deterrence, Francis A. Boyle re- 
views the history of arms control negotiations and establishes 
how nuclear use and threatened use violate both the interna- 
tional and domestic laws of war. This is likely to be the most au- 
thoritative and significant book addressing the urgent issue of 
the renewed global nuclear arms race. 

For more information, please visit the publisher’s website 
at http://www.claritypress.com. 

SCB Distributors 

15608 South new Century Drive 
Gardena, CA. 90248 

Toll-free: 800-729-6423 
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Faith rns Action Group 


Front L to R: Derek Davis, Erin Sanders, Kayla Carlson, Laura Green, Katie Hall. 


Back L to R: Bill Richer, Mike Coonan 


by Frin Sanders 


F.1.A. (Faith In Action) is a 
week long service trip spon- 
sored by the Diocese of Des 
Moines. The trip is Open to any 
high school student who is in- 
terested. We stay at the St. 
John’s Basilica, and during the 
week, three groups are sent 
out to different work sites to 
volunteer, the DM Catholic 
Worker (DMCW), St. Mary’s 
Family Center, and the Refu- 
gee Ministry at St: Ambrose 
Cathedral. We spend the 
week in solidarity, living as a 
community, and praying to- 
gether. Four youths and three 
adults worked at DMCW dur- 
ing'the week, and we wanted 
to share our experience with 
everyone. 

Comfort Zone. That was a 


word we all became very famil- 


iar with during the week of FIA 
because everyday we had to 
step outside of it. From clean- 
ing other people’s basements 


to hanging out with Jesse, we 
| all had to take a step from our 


norm. But through our service, 


we all got a greater sense of 


ourselves. The manual labor 


we did on Monday and 
Wednesday was so appreci- 


ated throughout the DMCW 


community, from simple things 


such as organizing food on a 
shelf and sweeping floors to 
cleaning out bathrooms and 
bedrooms. Not only did we 
have fun while‘doing it, but we 
also helped out the whole 
DMCW Community. 

Tuesday and Thursday are 
hospitality days at the Worker. 
We all were a little nervous at 
first | know, a little uncertain, 
because none of us had ever 
really done anything quite like 
what they do at Worker. But 
after awhile, we were all so 
used to it, and having such a 
great time, that we didn’t want 
to leave on Thursday. We got 
to help cook the meal, and 
serve it, which was great to 
learn how to cook for that 
many people. And afterwards, 
some of us did dishes while 
some of us did hospitality. Af- 
ter a few awkward moments, 
we were all having a blast, 
playing cards and chess with 
the guests there and getting to 
talk to them and to hear their 
Stories. 

From the simple people who 
worked there, giving up their 
lives for a call from God, to the 
simple people we served, we 
all were impacted and had a 
truly blessed week on FIA, 
serving others as Christ taught 
us to do, through love. 


by Charlotte Aldebron 


What the American Flag Stands For 


Published on Wednesday, April 3, 2002 by Common Dreams 
The American flag stands for the fact that cloth can be very 
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important. It is against the law to let the flag touch the ground 
or to leave the flag flying when the weather is bad. The flag has 
to be treated with respect. You can tell just how important this 
cloth is because when you compare it to people, it gets much 
better treatment. Nobody cares if a homeless person touches 
the ground. A homeless person can lie all over the ground all 
night long without anyone picking him up, folding him neatly 
and sheltering him from the rain. 

School children have to pledge loyalty to this piece of cloth 
every morning. No one has to pledge loyalty to justice and 
equality and human decency. No one has to promise that 
people will get a fair wage, or enough food to eat, or affordable 
medicine, or clean water, or air free of harmful chemicals. But 
we all have to promise to love a rectangle of red, white, and 
blue cloth. 

Betsy Ross would be quite surprised to see how successful 
her creation has become. But Thomas Jefferson would be dis- 
appointed to see how little of the flag’s real meaning remains. 

Charlotte Aldebron, 12, wrote this essa 'y for a competition in 
her 6th grade English class. She attends Cunningham Middle 
School in Presque Isle, Maine. Comments ma y be sent to her 
mom, Jillian Aldebron: aldebron@ainop.com 
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i Malcolm X said of 
nerica after the assassina- 
mof President John F. 
ennedy in November of 
53, ‘The Chickens have 
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Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki, which 
brings us back to 
the mission and 
work of the Stra- 
tegic Command 
headquartered at 
Offutt Air Force 
Base. 

Instead of put- 
ting on sack cloth 
and ashes, beg- 
ging forgiveness 
from the family 
nations for the 
crimes against 
humanity which 
our country and 
our allies commit- 
ted at the end of 
WWII, for the in- 
discriminate 
bombings of all the major cities 
of Germany and Japan, culmi- 
nating with the atomic bomb- 
ings of Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki, Japan, this country 
denied any criminal or moral 
responsibility for the mass kill- 
ings of innocent people. In- 
stead we brought this evil war- 
making policy and its demonic 
nuclear technology to Omaha 
and Offutt Air Force Base. 

We improved on the nuclear 
technology and its delivery 
systems multiplying the de- 
structive power of the bombs 
used on Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki a thousand fold. 

We, and our partner, the So- 
viet Union, teamed up to cre- 
ate a nuclear and conven- 
tional arms race we called the 
Cold War, in which millions of 
innocent people died through- 
out the world in proxy regional 
wars. 

We backed up each of these 
wars and many other military 
adventures and political dis- 
putes with the threat to use the 
nuclear weapons under the 
command of the Strategic Air 
Command, now StratCom. 

President Bush kéeps telling 
the American people that in 
this war on terrorism, we are 
fighting evil nations and evil 
people. How blind our presi- 
dent is! We need to take the 
plank out of our own eye be- 
fore we seek to take the speck 
out of our neighbor’s eye. Evil 
is what evil does, and in this 
regard, in this past century, we 
wrote the book on killing inno- 
cent people in so called collat- 
eral damage for just causes. 

Today there is no Soviet 
Union, no Cold War, and no 
rational for the continued pos- 
session of thousands of 
nuclear weapons, but they are 
still with us. The surest sign 
that we do not possess them 
but that they possess us. 

Throughout this post 
Hiroshima Nagasaki era, the 
great shame for me has been 
the role my-Church and my 
faith community has played in 
giving moral legitimacy to 
these hellish weapons and the 
demonic possession that the 
intent to use them has brought 
to om fellow citizens. 


As a Catholic priest, | am mor- 
tified and ashamed by my 
Church’s almost complete co- 
operation and blind support for 
the mission and work of 
StratCom. Whatever punish- 
ment you deem to give me to- 
day, | gladly take on upon my- 
self for this sin of my faith com- 
munity and for the conversion 
my Church must go through to 
repent of its pro-war pro-bomb 
ways and instead better pro- 
claim and embrace the nonvio- 
lent loving resistance spirit of 
Jesus in whom we say we be- 
lieve. 

| also look for the day when 
some federal judge in some fed- 
eral court in this land of ours 
joins nonviolent peacemakers 
in not only recognizing the im- 
morality of these weapons of 
mass destruction but also sees 
them as criminal devices in 
criminal hands that pose a 
threat to all human life. 

| wish to inform the court that 
from this point on, | will not co- 
operate with any kind of proba- 
tion, nor will | pay any kind of 
fine, nor do any kind of commu- 
nity service as might be con- 
nected with any sentence you 
choose to give me. 

Finally judge, the last time | 
was in your court, my dear 
friend and fellow Catholic 
Worker, Norman Searah was 
before you. You treated Norman 
very badly; you hurt his good 
spirit, and showed great disre- 
spect to his person. You mis- 
took his purity of heart and 
simple faith in the nonviolent 
love of Jesus to be a mark of a 
simpleton. You were badly mis- 
taken, and you would do well to 
apologize to Norman. 

Don’tlet this Roman collar 
that | am wearing fool you, nor 
the fact that | am one of the or- 
ganizers of these protests at 
Offutt and my name appears on 
our press releases, nor that I’m 
up here reading this long- 
winded statement. For when it 
comes to true leadership, | am 
simply a follower of the likes of 
Norman Searah and Ed 
Bloomer. You would be hard 
pressed to find any finer men of 
faith and gentle warriors for 
God’s Kingdom. 
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STOP TUBERCULOSIS 


A Richard Flamer 
ne second passes and someone in the world has just been 


infected with tuberculosis. Fourteen seconds more pass and 
someone has just died of it — more than 2 million deaths each 
year. Hardly a disease of the past, TB may in fact become the 
deadliest infectious disease of the future worldwide. But it 
doesn't have to be. 

| visited a hospital in Altimirano, Mexico, run by nuns of St. 
Vincent de Paul. Since the Zapatista conflict, they have been 
virtually the only hospital for the people who sided with the 
Zapatistas. They are seeing 7 to 10 new cases of TB a month. 
In the last two years, they have treated over 200 victims with 
a 70% cure rate. 

We must raise awareness of the devastating health and 
economic consequences of the disease in the poorest coun- 
tries of the world, and.its continued threat to the developed 
nations, including the richest of them all, the U.S. One-third 
of the population is infected. Fifty percent of adults in Mexico 
are believed infected. 

In his budget for the next fiscal year, President Bush has 
proposed to cut funding for international TB programs from 
$75 million to $42.5 million. Those cuts cannot stand. Sens. 
Barbara Boxer, D-Calif., and Gordon Smith, R-Ore., intro- 
duced legislation in March calling for a $200 million U.S. in- 
vestment in international TB control in each of the next three 
years. Thatis the direction American policy should be moving. 
We cannot afford less. For more information, visit 


Letter to a Young Activist | 
Do not depend on the hope of results. 


Whew you are doing the sort of work 

you have takew on, you may have to- 

face the fact that your work will be 

apparently worthless and even || | 

achieve no worth at all, if not per- | 

haps, resulty opposite to what you ex- 
ect. 


pect. 

Ayyowget wedtothiy iden, you tart 
moreand moreto-concentrate not ow 
theremilts, but inthe value, the right- 
ness, the truth of the work itself. And 


lesy and less for aw ideal, 
and more for specific people. The 
romge tendyto-narrow dowry, andit 

more veal, Iw the end, it ix the 
reality of personal relationships that 
sovey everything. 


Thomas Merton 


Perplexed by the irony that you pay 
taxes to fund the U:S.’s escalating 
militarism that you steadfastly 
oppose and work to transform? | 


Please join us, One Million Taxpayers for Peace, 
www.onemilliontaxpayersforpeace.org, a national grassroots 
campaign. We organized specifically to unite the growing 
opposition to Washington’s agenda—at least 20% of the coun- 
try—into one loud voice to proclaim, “NO MORE!” With Tax 
Day approaghing, our protest is with money and letters. 

Individuals may choose civil disobedience of deducting a 
symbolic $10.40 from federal taxes due, or pay in full. Either 
way, we make clear that any paymentis under protest. We will 
also send a $10.40 "peace tax” as a “vote of dissent” to One 
Million Taxpayers for Peace. 

This money will fund conflict resolution programs in our com- 
munities and schools. Only by teaching nonviolent solutions 
to aggression and conflict will we put an end to war and the 
culture of war. 

Our strategy of symbolic (no- and very low-risk) tax protest, 
while offering an actual alternative for the future, is to indeed 
unite us one million and more taxpayers into a shout that no 
longer can be ignored by corporate media and public policy- 
makers. 


Contact: Sara Sunstein: 1mt@monitor.net_ or phone 707- 
578-8236. 
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DMCW NEEDS 


Prayers! Without them, none of the rest matters. (REALLY!) 


Money! — Maintaining our three old houses is a constant challenge and since we're 
not a non-profit organization, we don’t get a break on property taxes. Cash donations 
large and small are always welcome and needed. 


Renovation Needs! If you have not visited us in the last couple of years, you will 
be surprised at all the work that’s been done on our houses. Still, there is a lot more that 
£ needs to be done. Ligutti House needs exterior painting, windows and completion of the 
new potch. Lazarus House needs a new roof, basement renovation, and a back stairway. Dingman House needs 
basement shelving and an updated kitchen. All three houses need fire escapes and have electrical and plumbing needs. 
So good carpenters, plumbers and electricians are always needed. We need folks who can take on a specific project 
whether they do it themselves or pay to have it done. 


Food and Stuffl. We can always use canned and dry goods as well as toiletries. Especially needed are coffee, 
100% fruit juice, breakfast cereal, canned fruit, vegetables, beans, soup and stews, disposable razors and shaving cream, 
shampoo, hand soap, toilet paper, tissue, paper towels, maxi-pads and tampons. 


Finally, we are always looking for individuals or work crews to help with maintenance and general cleaning. There 
is a lot of yard and garden work to be done. People are always welcome to come and help us out with the hospitality. 
Just give a call or drop by. 


Thanks for your continued support. 
The Des Moines Catholic Worker, 1310 - 7th St., Des Moines, IA 515-243-0765 
Please send contributions to: PO Box 4551, Des Moines, 1A 50306 


